XXI
Mithras Speaks
*A flitting rainbow in your life,
your body but a passing cloud,
remember this when you are proud
or when you look upon a knife5.
(He said) eWe work for the same Boss
though you are earth and I a star,
and herdsmen both, though my guitar
is strung to strum the world across!
as if you'd known me all your life
go with good luck as with a wife;
though there's a line you may not cross
you will not find it in this land
and you can sleep on this kaross5
(He stroked the meadow with his hand).
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